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Magincia was peaceful, 

its 

sandstone beauty 
contrasting against the 
beautiful crystal blue sea. 


It was unexpected when 
the wind picked up 
blowing 
the banners in the wind 
and the roiling clouds 
rumbled over the fair 
city. Something was 
amiss. Could it be 
Xantox again? No. He 
had been slain only 
recently by the Royal 
Guard and the book of 
magic he had coveted 
returned to the Council 
of mages. 


What then? And with no 
warning at all, that 
question was answered to 
all who were within the 
city. Cynadria crashed 
upon the town like a 
tsunami bathed in frothy 
liquid elementals. Soon 
the liquid death gained a 
hard edge as Cynadria 
called forth elementals of 
a more solid variety. 

Ore elementals, crystal 
elementals, and earth 
elementals all rumbled 
through the city casting 
aside any who stood in 


their way. Last but not 
least was the crackling 
of the fire elementals 

and the frozen death of 
ice and snow elementals. 


Runners were dispatched 
from the city and the 
town criers in all the 
land sounded the alert. 
Magincia was under 
attack! The criers were 
heard and the crisp clap 
of horse hooves and the 
battle cry of the citizens 
of the land were heard. 
The battle was joined 
with an intensity 
bordering frenzy. 


Amidst the chaos 
Cynadria could be heard 
crying out her anger. 
“You shall all pay for 
the death of my husband 
Xantox!” She lamented. 
Had she not been 
Followed by her legion of 
death, the casual eye 
would be awestruck by 
her beauty. Though she 
was a succubi her skin 
was a faint shade of 
glowing lavender that took 
the breath away. 


Cynadria was known as 

the Mistress of the 
Elementals, and she 
showed the city why she 
was named thus. 
Eventually though the 
incoming defenders became 
too much for her to 
continue to push back. 
She recognized that she 
would not serve her final 
revenge that day. She 
retreated in a stream of 


elementals. 


Weeks passed, but the 
memory of the battle 

was fresh. Guards were 
sent to reinforce the 
city of Magincia against 
future attacks from 
Cynadria. The best 
report came from a town 
guard who recorded this: 
Being a town guard isn't 
an easy job. My name is 
Johnathan and Ive worked 
the Minoc beat for years. 
Tonight was an 
exceptionally unusual night. 
First the peace was 

broken when Myrina Heron 
visited the bank to warn 
any townsfolk she could 
find. Apparently Cynadria 
was planning on 

attempting to take 

another city. Myrina 
stated that her 

informants also found 

that Cynadria is in league 
with the Gargoyles. I was 
getting more uneasy by 

the moment. Myrina felt 
that by delivering the 
message personally she 
would avoid the town 
criers alerting Cynadria 
of her knowledge. Ms. 
Heron didn't stay long, 
she was in a hurry to 
visit all the other banking 
centers in the land. 


I imagined all the cities 
that Cynadria would 

strike. Minoc seemed very 
low on the list. I couldn't 
have been so wrong! As I 
continued my usual rounds 

I encountered the first 
lone gargoyle. I hoped 


upon hopes that he was 
simply a wandering beast 
and not the beginning of 
something worse. I quickly 
dispatched him and 
continued growing 
increasingly more worried. 
Two more gargoyles 
crossed my path. This 
would not be good. 

Within moments the 

entire town exploded with 
activity. I spotted the 
chaos being led by a 
Gargoyle Captain named 
Arg'Belem. He seemed 
invincible! With him came 
those blasted aming 
gargoyles, stone gargoyles, 
and all manner of gargish 
forces. Moments later he 
was joined by Cynadria, 
the Mistress of the 
Elements. She called down 
her elemental furies. 

Most of the guard was 
routed, but I stayed 
battling as best I could. 


From my vantage point, I 
was able to overhear 
Arg'Belem inquiring about 
some Orcish forces to 
Cynadria. Apparently she 
had an Orcish General in 
her pocket as well who 
was due to join the 
battle. I knew if this 
were to happen there 
would be no way to hold 
Minoc. We were holding 
the city as best we could 
when in the middle of it 
all a group of orcs 
arrived and soon became 
frightened and ran. 
Arg'Belem was furious! He 
demanded of Cynadria to 
know if these were the 


Orc's she had promised. 
She turned to him with a 
glint in her eye and 
exclaimed that apparently 
she had not called upon 
any Orc Generals. It 
didn't take Arg'Belem to 
realize his mistake and 
the defenders turned upon 
him. It was difficult but 
he was slain. The 
majority of the gargoyles 
were also slain with him. 


After the battle I did 
some inquiries and found 
that sources close to the 
gargoyles now understand 
Arg'Belems blind trust. 
For years he has wanted 
Cynadria as his trophy. 
With Xantox out of the 
way he finally felt he 
could have her by his 
side. That and the 
promise of owning Minoc 
was too great a 
temptation. Too bad 
Cynadria tricked him into 
thinking he had more 
armies at his disposal. 


Arg’Belem’s last orders 
to his forces were to 
attack at all costs. 

They took the order 
seriously. It took us 
nearly a month to clean 
the last invader! I 
imagine that’s why we 
town guards get hazard 
pay. All in a days work! 


Little did we know that 
the final battle was so 
close at hand. This time 
the incident was recorded 
by Ayana the Skara Brae 
Town Crier. This is her 


recount: 

"I was quietly waiting for 
some news to tell when 
all of the sudden 
Cynadria appeared with a 
golden dragon by her side 
named Cyr'Yth. I ducked 
out of the way so that 
they wouldn't see me and 
watched as they both 
summoned great armies to 
invade the city. 

Cynadria brought her 
elemental mischief as her 
title Mistress of the 
Elements foretold. 
Cyr'Yth lead a great 
dragon army against the 
city in concert with 
Cynadria's minions. It was 
an awful sight to behold! 


Both sides of the battle 
took heavy losses. I 
happened to be near 
Cyur'Yth when he assessed 
his losses and decided the 
cost of dragon life was 
too high. He stated that 
he had done his part of 
the bargain and expected 
that she give him some 
information on something 
called the "Eye of Fate” 
at which point she 

laughed and said she had 
never known anything 

about the item. He looked 
into her eyes and realized 
her insanity and Cyr'Yth 
withdrew his dragon 
forces. 


Cynadria, no longer 
possessing the common 
sense or sanity to 
withdraw in the obviously 
now uneven battle, 
unleashed the last of her 


powers and attacked the 
people herself. Although 
her powers were awesome, 
without the support she 
had of the dragons the 
town defenders were able 
to bring about her 
defeat. In the end her 
love was so strong for 
Xantox that her heart 
turned to translucent 
stone and was able to be 
collected from her. ” 

In the end her deep love 
of Xantox sealed her own 
fate. Lord Thesias of 
the Drunken Bull 
Roadhouse in Malas was 
the last known owner of 
the Heart of Cyunadria. 
It is the last reminder 
of a lasting love torn 
apart. 


